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HOMES FOR ALL.

Lat the stzid old Eset, in ber pride srown gray,
I8 an ardent song sing of days goos by:
Lt ber baild bor domes—stow her wealth away,
_Asd point to the graves where our forefathees lie:
We willtarn te the West, the strong yonng West,
Where the sun through the wild grast seems to fall;
And well shoot 1o the world, with 2 bearty newt:
Here aro homes for the milllons—homes for al!

Let ber siag of her Hudson wrapped in sheen,
Where ber ields look down on the passing tide;
Lt by boast of ber moontaine grand and greem,
Pz sbore where the fesstul Nightnings ride:
Wa will shant for the Wesi—eye, the gay youag Wen,
(No cliffs gigeatic the mind to appal,)
With a Sowery soue encitcling ber breast,
And homes for the millions—aye, Momes for all?

Lat ket sing of the deeds of Adaan and Jay,
OFf the times when the soals of men were trind;
Lt het turn to the bastiements worn and gray,
Whess ber warrion foaght and her warriors Jied:
Wae will sing of the West—aye, the thriving Wesn,
Where the het lunan lavtily shoets his eall,
While his Backs rome Lonading in hasds slresst,
O'ee the homes forthe millions—homes for ali!

Let ber turs the leaves ol her prondest lorr,

Lt ber paiat her aome to the Plymouth roch ;
Teod her follow hee ships the seean o'er,

And strive with the tempest, the wavre and the shoek:
We will plant the plow In the dark, rich lnam,

Whers the Fight winds sigh and the sanbeams fall;
And the stranger shall come and shiore our home—

We have bomes fur the millions—homes for all!

Oh! the biithe young West! the flowery Went!
Where the lawing ox in his freedom roves;
Where the lxzy kine from their grazing rent,
11 the enoling shades of the caken groves'
Ttie bary where the yroman's mind |« free—
Where 3 serf never lis's tn & master’s eall—
Where ““cach man sits 4 ywn ‘westh his own fig tres,”
And foels thera cre homes—aye, bomes for ali!

W hava loved the Esst—aye, the v pe ald Esar,
That ermlled pur sires when the West was wild;
We have hear ! of the dances and the Ulristmas feat,
When Nichalas fostrrs the detifal ehild:
But the it blae cky of anr Western plains,
Bhits dows in ilv beauty an szuve pall;
And we can bat lore what the hesrt enchaios,
And we've bomes for the willions—bemes for all!

Then, slies to the East—tho gray old East!
We have builded onp herribs where the wild pras wares;
We have taken the lnir: of the frighted beaw,
And reat by the red men's renkes graves.
We are strong in will, with a reaman’s mind,
And dance mo more in & gilied hall;
PBut we bunt the woll nod the feeter hinl,
And huvs homes for the millions—homes for afl!

" St Tlr.

THE KINLOCH ESTATE,
AND HOW IT WAS BETTLED.

( coxmivuED. )
CHAPTER IX.

Mrs. Kinloch was surprised at finding
that neither Hagh nor Mililred, nor yet
Lney Ransom, was in the hoase.

Millrel came home first and was not
accompaniad by Hugh, as Mrs. Kinloch

| he continned,
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room, and after & few minutes Mrs. Kin-

went out, casting a fixed and mean-
look at her son. Rhe seemed as im-
t for the issue of her scheme, as the
1d, who, after planting a seed, waits
for the green shoot, and twice a day digs
down to see if it has not sprouted.

Mildred, as the reader may snppose,
was not likely to be very agreeable to her
campanion ; the recollections of the day
wera too vivid, too delicions.

She could not part with them, but
constantly repeated to herself the words
of love, of hope, and enthusiasm, which
she had heard. 8o she moved or talked
85 in & dream, mechanieally, while Ler
sonl still Aluated away on the summer sea
of reverie.

_ Mugh looked at her with real admira-
tion ; and, in troth, she deservedl it A
fairer face you would not see in a day’s
Journey ; her smooth skin, not 100 white,
bat of & rich creamy tint—eyes brown
and inclined to be dreamy— her hair chest-
nat and wavy—a fignre rather below the
medium size, but with full, graceful lines
—these, joined with a gentle natare and
a certain tremulons sensibility, constituted
a divinity that it was surely no sin to
worship. If sin it were, all the youn;
men in Innisfield had need of immediate
forgiveness,

Hugh had some qualms about ap-
proaching the goddess. He wassensible
‘of a wide gulf between himself and her,
| and he could not but think that she was
aware of it too.

*You have been to Mr. Alford’s ¥

A momentary pauose.

“Did you speak, Hugh "

He repeated the gquestion. Her eyes
brighttned a moment as she nodded
in the aflirmative ; then they grew dim
again, like windows seen from withont
when the light is withdrawn to an inner
room. She seemed as unconscions as a
pictured Madonna.

**A beautiful day for yonr walk,” he
ventured again. The same panse, the
same momentary intercst as she answered,
followed Ly the same abstraction.

I sappose,” said hn, at length, “that
[ am lhaving the last of my idle days
here; “I expect to be ordered to sea
shortly.”

“Indeed I"* Mildred lookel np.

“1 shall be very sorry to leave here,”

| *Yes, Innisfell ix quite pretty this

‘summer. But I supposed that the pleas-
| ures of the seaport and of adventure
| abroad were more attractive to yon than
Ithis monotonons life.”

| “Tis rather slow here, but—I—1
| meant to say that I shall be sorry to leave
‘m"l'

T eMe? Why mother can take care of
ma-’l

**Certainly she will, but I shall miss
’oﬂ."

*No doubt yon'll think of ns, when
you are away ; 1'm sure we shall remem-
ber you. We shall never sit down to the

bl haped.
—pechaps he had not songht for her. Next

Lucy returnel, coming throngh the gar- |

dea which stretched up the hill. Being
questioned, she answered that she hadl
been to her grandmother’s, and had come
back the nearest way over the hill, thro'
the woads.

*\What had she gone for after the fa-
t'gae of washing day : e

“Becanse Squire Clamp. who owned
thie house her grandmother lived in, want-
el hor to take a message.”

Mex. Kinloch bagan to become interes-
teel.  **Squire Clamp !" she exclaimed —
**when did you see him "

“[lacalled here yesterday evening—on
his way to Mr. Hardwick’s, I goess.”

#Why dido't ha ask me if you eould

? I think he's pretty free to senid my
girls about the town on his ervands.”

“You were out, Ma'am—in the next
house ; and after he'd gone I forgot it.”

Y ourememberad it to-day, it seems.”

“Yes'm ; after dinner [ thought of it,
sad harriad right off ; but graony was
sick and foolish, and didn't want to let
me come away, so I couldn't get back as
quick as T meant to.”

' Well, you can go to the kitchen.”

“Yes'm.”

“T mast an eye on that girl,”
thought Mrs. Kinloch. * Bhe is casily

, fckle, without strong sense,
and with ouly a very shallow kind of

ennning. She might do mischief. What |good

can want? The old hovel
her grandmother lives in isu't worth fity
W"'.a ;Vhtem has b:n gqin!;'.on.

Tm gt is not mixed vp in it."”
33! tllcu“{:girodaup. and, tying his
porse, came in. He seemed to have lost
: of the gayety of the morning.
m* he said. *I had to get off
and lead the pony down the hill, and it’s

‘stecp and stony enough.” )
" “There are_pleasant roads enough, in
the ueighborhood,” said his mother,
“withoat yoar being obliged totaketo the
woods clamber over the monntains.”
“1 know it,”" he replied ; “bat I had
been up towards the Allen place, and 1
took a notion to come back over tln!!'lfll."

.[-*Then you passed Lacy's house
. ‘#Yes. Thebridle p.telzlndndo"th
hill “k::‘:l. above this ; but on foot
pne MLy ong the ridge and come
down into the valley ﬁmxhs:n-r garden.”
-+ “B8o I suppose ; in fact, [ believe Lucy
has way.”
o ! it'astrange I didn't see her.”
«Tt is strange.”

‘bore the quiet scrutiny well, and

i
the girl ut her go-

He had not foand her, then | "3V
| chair."

table without thinking of your vacamt

It was impossible to misinterpret her
kind, simple, sisterly tones. And Hugh
conld bat feel that they indicated no par-
ticle of tenderness for him. Tho task of
winning her was yet to be done, and there
was no prospect that she wonll giva him
the least enconragement in advance, if she
did not utterly refuse at the end. Hesaw
he must not count on an easy victory, but
prepare for it by a slow and gradual ap-
proach.

Mildred sat some time lesning ont of
the window, then opeving her piano, for
the first time since her father's death, she
sat down and played a nocturne by Men
delssohn. The mosic seemed a nataral
expression of her feelings—snited to the
heart “steeped in golden languors,” in the
““tranced summer calm.” The tonos
sang through the silent rooms, pervading
all the charmed air so that the ear tingled
in listeniag—as the lips-nl a sharpness
with the lnscions flavor of the pine apple.
The sound reached to the kitchen, and
bronght a brief pleasure, but a bitterer

ang of envy, to Lucy’s swelling bosom.
Ft calmed for moment the vile spirit in
Hugh's troubled heart. And Mrs. Kin-
loch in her solitary chamber, thongh she
had always detested the piano, thought
she had never heard such music before.
She had fonnd » new sense, that thrilled
her with an exquisite delight. It was a
- omen, she was sare, that Mildred
shonld now, after so long a time, feel in-
clined to play. Only a light heart, and
one sapremely cereless or supremely hap-
py. conid touch the keys like that. “H
must be a fortunate boy,” snd she could
have hogged him for joy.

What thought Hagh, as she rose from
her seat at the instrument like one in &
trance and walked towsrds the hall 7—
Conflicting emotions stroggled for maste-
ry; bat, hardly knowing what he did, he
started up and offered her a caress. It
was not nnasoal, but ber nerves had sc-

pired an unwonted sensitiveness; she
lqlludderul. and rushed from bim up the
stairs. He could have tora his hair with
rage.

“Am I, th-;:cll a bm;;' he ;hd
bimeself, “that she is afrmd of me?”

A light at the eud of the hall canght
his eye. It was Lacy with tear stained
checks going to bel—unconscions that
the flaring candle she carried was drip-
ping upon her dress—unconscions that
the one sho both loved snd fearod was
looking at her as she slowly went ap the
back-stairs. ‘Traly, how little the inmates
or that honsa knew of the secrets of each

Presently Mildred came down from her

ter |
know 7

CHAPTER X.

his office that Moaday evening. * Mm.
Kinloch is a very shrewd woman, an ex-
traordinarily capable woman.

as she plotted for, and not against him.
But Theophilus Clamp was not bors to
be over-reached by one of the weaker sex.
I was sure my late lamented friend conld
not have left his affairs’in soch ntter disor-
der—no schedule of property—no state-
ment of debts ; too good 2 bnsiness man
for that, was Walter Kinloch. 1 shall
now be able to know from these docn-
ments, what my late client was really
worth, and how large a dower the dixcon-
solate widow has rese:rvel for Lorself.—
Donbtless slie has put by enongh to sui-
fice for her old age—and mine, too, [ am
inclined to think ; for I don't believe |
ean do better than marry her when the
mourning is ended. My Iate spouse, to
be sare, would muke a quiet man rather
apprehensive nbout a second venture ; but
if Mrs. Kinloch is a Tartar, she is not a
vulgar shrew, but will be indy-like, even
if she is bitter. I think 1 shall take her.
Of course she'll econsent. 1 should like
to see the unmarried woman in Tanisfield
that wouldl dlare refase Theophilus Clamp.
When she knows—that I koow—what
she knows, she'll do pretty much what |
tell her. 1 wonder if she hisn't set on
foot a marriage between her scapegrace
son aml Mildred?  That wonld be a
mishap, truly ! Dut, as guardian, T can
stave that off until the estate is settlod,
my wedding over, and myself comfortably
in possession. Then, porhaps, we'll led
the yonng folks marry—nt least we'll
think of it. If my son George, now, had
not that unlucky hair-lip, why knows ?
H’m, well, to business again. Let's see.
[t’s just as that remarkably keen woman
suspected. Hardwick’s shop does stand
partly on *he land of the estate that joins
it ; the line will ron right throngh his
forge, and leave the trip-hammer and
water-wheel in onr possession; for 1
paced the distance this morning. To-
morrow Guonter will make sure of it by
& survey ; thongh I think we'd better do
it while the old man is gone to dinner.
He's sometimes apt to use emphatic lan-
gnage. Perhaps, now his mangy car,
Cmesar, will seize me by the coat again !
Perhaps Mark will insalt me, and the old
man langh at it in hjs sleeve ! I shouldn't
wonder il they m | to pay the notes,
but on the title to the shop we have them
f”t."

The lawyer looked at his watch.—
“Dear me ! it's tea-time. I must go, for
the church-committee meet this evening.
I think, however, I won’t complain of
Hardwick to the deacons this time; for
he'll be snre to get into a passion when
we commenee our sait for ejectment, and
I shall then have a better case against
him. A more disagreeabla Christian to
fellowship with I don’t know anywhere.

“f should like to know,” he continnel,
as he locked the office-stoor, *if that Lun-
ey told me troe—il those were all the
papers. No will, no memorandom for
one! Well, perhaps Mrs. Kinloch was
carefal enongh te give that secret to the
keeping of the flames, instend of her hn

rean. I will make close copex of what
I have got for Lucy to put back, and keep
the originals my<elf. They'll he safest
with me. There’s no telling what may
happen to papers in a house where there
iz a prying xervant girl."

Whether the insects wore poisaned by
the air of the room, as Mark Davenport
snggested, I cannot say, But when
Sqnire Clamp left the office, it was as
still as a tomb. No ericket chirped under
the hearth, no fly bozzed on the window-
pane, no epiders came forth from the di-
lapidated, dangling webs. Bilence and
dust hal absolute dominion.

The next day Mark returned to New
York. He had no opportanity of bid-
ding Mildred farewell, Eut he comforted
himsell by thinking he had provided the
means of safely communicating with her
by letter. And as the stage passed by
the honse, he canght a glimpse, first of
her fluttering handkerchief, and then of
her graceful fingers walting to him a kiss.
It was enough ; it furnished him with
food for a delightful reverie as he went on
his way. We shall leave him in bis for-
mer situation, from which, as & starting
point, he determines to win fortune or
fsme, or both. He has your best wishes,
no doubt, though perhaps yon think he
will not force his way into the close ranks=
of the great procession of life so soon as
he expeets.

That day, while Mr. Hardwick wa=
taking his dinoer, his secon son, Milton,
who had been fishing at the dam. came
ronning into the honse quite ont of breath.
«F-father!" he stammeral ont.

“ Nun-now xt-stop,” sail the black-
smith, W -what are yon st-stuttering
for 2  'Wah-wait till you e»n talk.”

“Why, father, yer-you stutter.”

“Wer-well yer-you sha’n’t.”

The look that came with this seemed
to end the matter. A moment’s rest qui-
eted the nerves of the boy, and he went
on to eay, that Sqoire Clam and s man
with & brass machine on his shoulder, and
a chain, ever so were walking sbount
the shaop on the of the river. Lizzy
at once looked ont of the window and

saw the man peering into the shop door,
ing the
e O e pimatiaiat o 448,

ather’s hearts'! Tt was sir, was it

- eamg fo ion that
e P T
ing for the lawyer.

not —that after so long an intimacy,

Sz, Hardwick got up frem the table, sad

they could not anderstand each other bet-
How many hearts do you really

* Verily a good dsy's work,” thought
Squire Clamp, as he stretched his legsgin

What »
wife for a lawyer she'd make |—so long

1
i

sternly motioning the boys back, went

its place by his direction.

“Just as I expected,” said Bquire
Clamp, in a satisfied tone.

“An’ jest as I expected,”” broke in Mr.
Hardwick, upon the astonished pair. *I
knew th-that ef Squire Clamp any-
thin' to do against me, he wonkl sneak
into the shop sus some time when I'd ger-
gone to dinner.”

*We thought it would be most conge-
nient, s0 ax not to interrnpt you about
your work."

“Very ker-kind indead! As ef yon
wa'n't tryin’ to turn me out of wer-work
|altogether | Bat “tisa’t any yer-nse,
Sqnire ; this is a case you can’t be ber-
both <ides on.™

Tho lawyer tnrned with a placid smile,
to bis companion. *“Mr. Gunter, T be-
lieve we have finished onr measarements?"*

The man of chain and compass noddel.
Nothing abashed by the lawyer's cool
manaoer, Mr. Hardwick torned to the sur-
veyor, and asked if he undertook to eay
that Walter Kinloch’s deed called for
{land that was covered by the shop ?

I spppose so," was the answer.

“An' now, Sos-squire Clamp,” said
Mr. Hardwick, *“you know that it's sus-
seventeen or eighteen years since 1 pur-
,} rnllieol dlown the old shop and bonght this

and.”

“Yes, but unfortanately, it takes twen-
[ty yems to give you title,” put in the
Squire.

“Nun:-never mind that now. BSquire
Kinloeh knew thiz, st leaxt, that there
was room for der-difficulty; for we'd
talked it over sus-several times aforo he
died. An' be allers said he'd hevy new
deeds made ont, so’s to per-per-prevent
just such a wrong as this. Hedidn’t 'x-
pect 1o go so sus-sudden.”

“I'm sorrry, Brother Hardwick, to see
vou bringing np your talk with the Ia-
mented deceased, whom you represent as
being willing to part with his legal rights
withont a consideration. Even if youo
hnd evidence of it, such an agreement
would be a wmere audum pactum, binding
neither upon himself nor his heirs.”

“ Bqnire Clamp! ger-get ont of my
shop ! Fuyt to eall me Brother, next to
doubt my worl, an’ last to sus-say that
a man’s free an’ der-deliberet promise—
now he's where ho ecan’t sh-shame you
into honesty—sha’n’t be kept I”

The Squire smiled feebly. *Yon don't
intendl, Mr. Hardwick, assanlt and battery,
do yon ?”

“Yer-yes, ef you don’t leave in q-q-q-
quick time.”! And he strode up to the
attorney—his blne eyes flashing, his curly
gray hair flying back from his forchead,
like a lion's.

Sqnire Clamp retreater] to the street,
took sight each way to be sure he was off
his antagonist’s territory, and then vented
hia cautions resentment in such well-con-
sidered phirases as a long conrse of expe.
rience had tanght him were not actionable
at law, nor ground for discipline in
chureh,

Pindence eame to Unele Ralph’s aid,
amd e did not make farther reply, bnt
locked the sh.op door and retarned to the
house to finish his dinner. The suit was
rommenced a few days afterwards. Mr.
Hardwick went to the County Seat, some
dozen miles distant, and secared the aid
of an able lawyer, who gave him hope of
prevailing and keeping his shop.

The affair necessarily created s great
stir in the bosy little town.  As the cheer
ful clatter of the trip-hammer echoal
along the stream on still evenings, and
the fiery plame waved over the chimney,
neighbors looked out from their windows,
and wondered if the good blacksmith
would, after so many years of honest toil,
be stripped of his property, and be redn-
ced-to poveriy in his old age. Thesym-
pathy of the wvilla was wholly with
him ; bat the lawyer held so many threads
of interest in his hands, that few dared to
give an opinion with maeh emphasis.

Probably the person most grieved and
indignant was the one, who, next after
the blacksmith, was most interestad in the
event of the suit—nasmely, Mildred Kin-
luch. Though no mention was made of the
matter, at home, in her hearing, she conld
not fail to know what was going on ; but
she had now sufficient knowledge of her
step-roother and her gnardian to be aware
that her infinence would not be of the
least avail in changing their parpose.

Mre. Kinloch did not the exper-
iment she once made on rec’s sensi-
hilities hy referring to her partiality for
Mark Davenport and his relatives ; bat,
on the contrary, was most gentle in her
treatment, and most assidnous in her en-
deavors to provide smusement, 5o far as
the resonrcex of the town allowed. In
company with Hugh, Mildred ex i
all the pleasant roads in the vicinity, all
+he pictnresqae hills and brooks,
tront, and snared game birds, t,h last
mnech against her will thesa

€

acinations, g
plored | . kow in his boots, devils with piteh-

down to the shop. As he came near the | ruption, and i to make
door, he saw the sarveyor holding one end | a step tow nm::?;:ﬂ cherished
of the chain and taking sight s staff | purpose.

which the lswyer within was adjusting to [ro a8 coxrinurn.]
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A REQUIENM IN THE NORTH.
BY BAYARD TAYLOR.

Bpeed swifter, Night'— wild Nerthera Nighn!
Whase feet the Arctic Lilands know,
When stiffening breakers sharp and white,
Gind thy complaining shores of wmaw;
Hend all thy winds to vweep the weeld,
Anid bowl in moantain paases far;
And hasg thy bonner red aad eold,
Against the shield of every stag?

For what have [ to do with morn,

Or Szmmee's glory in the vales—
With the blithe ring of forest-hom,

Or beckoning gleam of inowy mils?
Art thes not goar, in whee bine eye

The Breting Sommer dawned 1o me—
Gone ke the echo of & sigh,

Beside the load resoonding sea?

Oy, brief the time of song and Bowers,
Which blest thrsugh hee the Northern Laad!
1 pine 2midst (ts lenfless bowers,
And on the biesk and lpuely mrmd.
The forest wails the starry hioom
Which yet shall pave 1ts shadowy flooe;
But down my sperit's ainles of gloom,
Thy love shall Liossom nevermore!

And nevir more vhall battled pines
Their solemn rivmph sound for me,
Nor miorning fringe (he mosntaia lines,

Noc sanset flush the boary sen;
Bot Night and Winter 11 the sy,
And load with froat the shivering air,
Tiil every gust that hurries by,
Chimes wilder with my ows Jespair.

The leaden twilight, cold wnd loag,
s slowly settling o'rr the wave;
No wandering blast awakes 2 song
In naked boaghs above thy grave,
The Mrozen sir is atill and durk;
The nomb wir lies in icy rest;
And all is dend, save thiv one spark
Of buraing prief withis my breast.

Life's darkened arb shall wheel ne mors
To love's rejoiciag Semmes back;
My spirit walks & wintry shoee,
With not » stzr to Fight its track,
Fpesd swilter, Night! thy gioom and frost
Arw froe to wpoil sad ravage here;
This last wild requiem for the lost,
I poer in thy sabeeding var.

A Berap for Lovers of Molasses.

We copy the following from a long and
interesting articie, entitlel ** Rambles in
Sarinam "

We went to the boiling-honse, and saw
the molnsses dipped ont of the cistern
and put into barrels. The molasses that
runs from the sugar-barrels is conductal
by a gutter into the cistern, which is nn-
der gronnd, and swarms with roaches and
rats, many of which are found dead in
the molasses, by which they are preserved
from putrefaction. - 1 coold not help
thinking that this country would be an
Elysinm for Chinamen, for they might
feast here on their favorite dish (rats)
abundantly, and molasses-cured rats into
the bargsin. I do not know if the mo-
lasses which is imported into this country
is used for anything else besides distilling
ram. It is certainly not fit for tablo nse,
for, besides the above-mentioned abomi

nations, it is handled by the negroes in
sach a flthy manner that the deseriptions
of it will disgust everybody with the
xamae.

The molasses is dipped oot of the cis-
tern with large copper spoons, to which
attached long handles ; bat when the
orily ix removed, these spoons cannot
be employed uny more, on account of the
quantity of sagar which has settied at or
near the bottom, imparting a great tongh-

ness to the molasses. Some have
to sit down into it, dipping ont with large
gonrds, and it reaches often over their
kness. Cleanliness is to bo ohservad, and
their fest and legs are generally covered
with jiggers and other sores. If our del-

ieats ladies and gentlemen hiad an ides of
the manner in which our imported niceties
were handled, they would surely abstaio
from the use of them. I once sawa dog
fall into a copper in which cane juice was
boiling intensely ; he was nearly done
when the negroes snceeoded in getting him
out. It happens, sometimes, that & negro,
who sits on the mason work into which
the coppers are imbedded, slips into thel
foaming syrop while dozing, and is boiled
to death instantly. In neither case is the
syrup thrown away, for it will granulate
all the same, and nobody is the wiser for
it.

Pezosoxia. —The new and alarming
symptoms sttending this painfol disease,
are among the most ble things
of the day. Either with or without the
osoal and well known der.t!opml._l.
sach as cough, &e., the patient suffers
from mental hallacinati and sees

forks, over his bed and aroun his room,
very mach as they nsed to with delirium
tremens. Country physicians will do
well to mark this change. asd treat pa-
: :

of the widow go on longer withont inter-

"

of tho New ¥

Thero are Republicans in the North
who are speaking out. The New Hamp-
shire Btatesman is one, and just now
says i—

Now let us inquire, in the name of com-
mon sense, of what avail is it to prove
by statistics that we pay three-fourths of
nﬁ the revenges to the government, while
southern consamera are our largest cus-
tomers ? OFf what avail is it to prove to
the South with all that they wear, from
8 top knot to a shoa Iatehet ; with all that
they ase, from a steam engine to a friction
match, when this very process feeds our
manufactores 7 The%
to the North, as the North is to the South.

ions of dollars worth of shoes, The Sonth
is her best customer. When the shoe
business declines, gannt hanger stalks
through the stieets of her flourishing vil-

New England is extensively engaged
the manufacture of cotton. We buy |
the raw material of the Soath, awd lu_vl
in goods. When the spindles ccase to
whirl the operatives are threatened with
starvation. It is the spirit of the hyena
that bites the hand that femls it. It is
hi h time to caltivate frafernal feeling |
between the different sections of our coun-
try. Neither commerce, manufactures,
nor agricalture can fonrish, while the two
hostile portions of enr country endea-
vor to injure and cripple each other. Buap-
pose we succeed in convincing the Sonth
of their dependence on us for all they eat,
and wear, and use, and thus stimnulate
them to establish manofactories for them-
selves, or divert their trade into ether
channels, are we gainers by the process ?
Saoppose we prove that they are indebt-
ed to gs for all their literature and all
their teachers, and thos rouse their hos-
l“ily to our books and teachers, are we
benefitted in anywise? No good has
come, or ever will come, from this mutnal
crimination and recrimination. It neither
strengthens the party nor hastens the
downfall of slavery. We hold that every
State has a right to determine what insti-
tntions it will adopt.
Why, then, hoist the banner of * no
more Slave States,”” when the very cor-
ner stone of our political fabrie rests upon
the principle that a majority of the peaple
of every State, new or old, shall decile
that question for itsslf ?

Waeshall be glad to hear all New Eng-
land, and all free States, and all the States
of the Union, respond “*Amen" to this.

Waar Tury Say or Exoutsir at Houe.
—The New Albany Tribane thos com-
ments on the English assault :

Mr. Wm. H. English, whom we call
through courtesy our Representative, tho'
he misrepresents us npon all occasions, is
endeavoring to render himsell notorious.
After his shameful condnet in playing the
traitor and sycophant, he was likely to
sink into perfect obscurity, shunned and
despised by hooorable meas. Thisdid not
suit our Representative. He desired no-
toriety, and has accordingly taken the
only means in his power to oltain it
He seems to think that every man who
refnses to speak to him considers him
a “puppy.” In this he may be right.
It is said that since the time Senator
Broderick remarked to him, (according
to report, which .English denied,) *‘get
out of the way, you puppy,” he has had

an instinctive dread of the canine race.

Hence when Montgomery only looked
“puppy’” at him, Englwh imagined that
he said “poppy,”’ or s least pretended 10
think sn. As an abatract proposition, it

may ba incorrect to apply the appellation

to our Representative, bat upder anlinary

circumstances it wonld be only impolite,

but saperfluons.  According to Mr. Mont-

gomery's statement, (and the statements

of other withesses, ) he simply refosed to

shake hands with or speak to English.—

This did not justify the cowandly assanlt

that was made opon him. If Mr. Eng-

lish thinks different, why did he not rescut

a similar “ipsult” that was offered him

in this city, when our jonior refused to|
take his extendel hand, bat torned his|
back apon him instead? Viewing the

conduct of our Representative, therefore,

in every light, it is not only inconsistent,

but unjustifisble snd disgraceful.

in thos described :
Mr. Field is abont 43 vears old, and
looks younger, if possible. He han a
light, lithe body, five feet exght inches
high, and weighs perhaps 140 poumls.
His festures are sharp and prominent ; a
nose that almost exhansts his face; eyes
small, sunken, grey or blue, and appa-
rently half closed ; a large forchesd, and
a foll head of anburn hair. There is o
youthful, almost boyish appesrance aboat
him, that makes him seem ¥
be reslly is. There ix little of the im-
reasiveness of ignre and menner abont
Lthld' inguish his brother Dudley,

Ex-Gov. Matthows, of Ala., shookd be
pot in & straight jacket. There can be
no doabt of his ‘:-mily. In a recent
be said that tho only way to har-
monide the discerdant factions of the
Mhpﬂly.'ﬂ*ll‘hh.'ﬂ
10 re-elect Frank Pierco to the Presidency.
Some one has aptly ealled the Pacific
road to the western confines of the conti-
nent, the Pacific will indeed be the high

A Republican Reply to Mr. Seward's|
Speech

Massachusetts annually makes six mi"-l

somas means the rascal escaped.

after month

Cyaos W. Frevo.—This noted person JB
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Col. Foroey, writing to his paper, the
Press, from Washington, says : l'?rnh
many familisr faces—many whom 1 knew
only a few short years ago in the other
hall. The veteran Quitman, with his
gray moustache and heavy beard, and
| military air, and warm, generons heart,
has been called away. The manly fornr
of Thomas H. Bayly, of Virginia, bas
vanishad from the scene. The merry face
and elognent voice of poor Presby Ewing
{are cald and sileat in bis early grave.—
The beaming countenapce and j
langh of genial Jack Ogle are quenched’
and lost forever. Thomas L. C

uth is as necessary | “* the pure in heart, the fresh in form,’”
{sleeps his last sl

under the freshly bro-
ken sod of the valley. The noble form
of Macy, of Wisconsin, is seen no more;
Dawson, of Louisiana ; Brooks, of Bouth
Carolina ; Hackett, of Georgia; Fowler,
of Massachnsetts; Dunn, of Iutiana, have
‘departed, and the seats they once filled,
shall know them no more. The young
Breckenrilge, of Kentueky, now sits in
the Vice Presidential chair in the Senate
of the Unitedd States ; Colonel Preston,
the polished Representative, in 1854, fromy
the Lonisville District, is here awaiti
his credentials as Minister at the Spani
Comt; Clingman, of North Caroling,
now sits in the Senate. Ashe, of the
same State, is at present the head of a
railroad company at Wilmington. I
May and R.p\V. McLane '?rgét prlcti?mr:
their profession at the Baltimore bar.—
Vansant is selling hats at his fashionable
store in the same city. F. P. Stanton is
a practitioner at the Supreme Counrt in
this city. Farran is postmaster st Cin-
cinnati. Mr. Donald is collector at Port-
land; Hart, sarveyor at New York ; Pean,
superintendent of the public builling at
New Orleans ; Rildle, a private citizen
at Wilmington, Delaware; Hibbard,
hard at work as a New Hampship lawyer;
and of the other absentees we hear only
now and then, as the events of the day
bring them to the sorface of politics.—
Bome of the old stagers, however, remain.
I notice Geo. W. Jones, of Tennesses ;
Geo. 5 Honston, of Alabama ; Bocock,
of Virginia; Humplrey Marshall, of
Kentucky ; Giddings, of Ohio; Orr, of
Sonth Carolina, (the Speaker.) Bat
new men are constantly coming forward,
as the grave or private life demands the
withdrawal of the veterans from the stage
of action. What a difference two yeara
make in such a body I"

A Tunsr Yeans Caase Arren & Sge-
pucer.—We find the following item in
a late number of the Ieview, published
at Cleveland : -

One day last week, there passal down
on the steamer Michigan, a man havi
in irons another who had some thres
years since sednced his sister. The se-
duction was unnder promise (o marry,
anl the welding day fixed, bat the seda-
cer ran away the day before. The bro-
ther of the injured woman started in pur-
snit, and canght him at Erie, bat by
The
brother still kept on his track, sud found
him again, but again be lost him, Moath
assed on, aml the resolute
brother wandered sbont in pursuit, but

could get no trace of the object of hia
search.
saw a paper published st Ripon, Wis.
consin, in which the name of the seducer
appearad as editor.
armed with a requisition from the Gov-
ernor of Penosylvania, and arrested him;
and now, after & parsuit of three years,
has the violator of his sister's honor firm-
ly in his grasp. The parties live in
Pennsylvanin, but where, or what their
names are, we failed to learn.

A little while ago, however, he

Thither he went,

Scay. Mac.—A M. —, with let-

ters of recommendation to the first fami-
lies, recently made ber w
aant, [ows—was received into the bosom
of the best society of that moral town——
went into the family of a ¢l

was elected Prosident of the *
Circle," and spread harself generally.

faw days since, & Student of Divinity in
the same family, not a Joseph, went be-
fore the Graud Jury, snd swore
had been seduced by
arrested npon his oath, and put im jeil
By some process, of which we are not

to Mt Plea-

that he
the lady. BShe was

nlormed, the strange woman got out of
ail, and took her departure towards the
ast., Weare informed that other young

gentlemen of Mt. Plensant have
griefs to ermplaia of than the young man
seducel. They, however, keep shady

Oxz or ez PostuastEns.—In the

Federal Court lately held st Btsunies,
Va., the Grand Jury indicted & Postmas-
ter at Sleepy Creek Bridge
Counnty, for opening letters in
So far as appears, n0 money was taken
from leiters by him, bol he seemed &
insti oo

P oy

hats out s clessical |
slancy Joues to Austris

Every wooden leg which supplies the

way betwesn Ameries aod the rest of the
world. .

loss of n limb lost in battle, is & stump
specch against all war. ;




